elegant always, at all rimes, was the dancing-girl's duty
at the Old Winter Palace, whose management fined any
least failure, and sacked at the third offence. As she
went through her exercises, she thought that when she
returned to The City she would open some gymnasium,
for giving grace, new youth and elegance to women
who had lost these things. She was young; the world
and life were still before her.

When she had finished her exercises and bathed, she
leisurely dressed. The fancy came to her, to unpack her
choicest dresses and dress in her best with her jewels.
These things were in a coffer locked with two keys and
lashed with a hide-cord. She undid the knots of the cord,
unlocked the coffer, and laid back the thin dark shawl of
fine wool which covered the dresses. Under a layer of
clothes she had put a soft red leather wallet, containing
her treasure of jewels. It was not there. Her pearls,
rubies and sapphires were gone. Where had they gone?
She had seen them at Alexandria. She had with her own
hands packed, locked and lashed them there, just before
they were taken to the ship. She had travelled with the
coffer to the ship; it had been in her cabin with the two
nuns during the voyage, hardly out of her sight. How
could she have been robbed? Yet she had been robbed.
Someone had very cleverly undone the lashings, opened
the locks with a master-key, slipped the bundle away,
re-locked, re-lashed and gone, with nine-tenths of her
wealth. Or had it been done at the hotel? Had someone
come into that locked and bolted room while she had
been at the Water-Gate? She would never know; but
the fact was, she had lost her wealth. Not all was gone,
of course; "she had been on the world since childhood
and had learned the caution of the hunted. She carried
some treasure about her person; now that it was too late,
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